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NIGHTCAP LETTER No. 2 FROM 

AUNT FANNY. • 

You little darling: 

What do you think happened 
the other day? why, a lady 
came to see me, bringing with 
her just about the dearest little 
Kitty that ever lived. Not a 
Kitty with whiskers, and four 
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paws, and a fiir coat, but a 
sweet little girl named Kitty, 
with lovely blue eyes, a great 
many soft brown curls, and the 
same number of sweet rosy lips 
that you have. How many is 
that^ I should like to know ? I 
had never seen the lady, or the 
little girl before, and of .course 
I did not know their names un- 
til afterwards. So I bowed, and 
smiled, and looked as pleasant 
as ever I could. 
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Then Kitty said in a sweet 
trembling voice^ — ^^ Is you Aunt 
Fanny?" 

I laughed a little bit, and 
answered, ^^ Tes, dear." 

What happened then ? Why 
in a moment she ran up to me, 
climbed upon a chair close by, 
— ^threw her arms around my 
neck, and gave me Such a pre- 
cious little smothering hug, and 
so many sweet Msses, with her 
soft f Je pressed wi^ all her 



10 NIGHTCAP LETTER. 

might upon my cheek, that I 
almost lost my breath, and was 
perfect a«lx. Jshed, a's weU as 
delighted. 

Then the Utae girl said: "Oh 
thank you, dear Aunt Fanny, 
twenty-ten times, for my Baby 
MghtcapsI I love them! I 
love you ! I love you dread- 
fully / » 

Oh ! how glad I was to hear 
that ! I was glad •• twenty^ten " 
times. It was sweeter to me. 
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V 

than a whole basket fiill of 
sugar candies would be to you 
— and I kissed her on both her 
round dimpled cheeks, and sat 
down, and took her on my lap, 
and hugged her to my heart, 
and said — "what a darling! 
what a dear little thing I " 

Then I looked at the lady. 
She was laughing and blushing, 
and 1 was laughing and blush- 
ing, and the Httle girl was 
laughing and blushing. Don't 
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you think we three were hav- 
ing a very fiinny kind of time? 
I did. 

At last the lady said: "I 
hope you will excuse me for 
bringing Kitty to see yon ; but 
she begged so hard for ^ just 
one little look at Aunt Fanny/ 
I could not bear to reifuse her. 
I am afraid she has taken a 
great deal more than ' one little 
look.' I hope she has not kissed 
a piece out of your cheek ? " 
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At this, Kitty looked up in 
great alarm at my cheek — ^but 
seeing that it was not bleeding, 
and had no hole in it, she patted 
it softly with her Uttle tender 
dimpled hand, and said: -^^ 
*^»m.' in a little speck of a 
whisper to herself a great many 
times. 

Then I said: *'I am so glad 
to know that you were pleased 
with Baby Nightcaps. Would 
you like me .to ask poor 
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lame Charley's mother for 
more ? " 

With a joyful little scream, 
she hugged me again, and kissed 
my cheek — very softly this time, 
for fear of hurting me, and said : 
" Oh ! Aunt Fanny I if you only 
wiU, I will give you a whole 
paper full of perlosaes candy, 
and one of my new handker^ 
cMckers y and when you are old 
and l)lind, I will take you in my 
arms, and carry you up stairs. . 
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and put you in my lap and 
teach you your letters^ and ask 
■mamma to read the Bible to 
you — ^all about Joseph, you 
know, and his wicked hredders ; 
it will make you ^'." 

Wasn't she a cunning little 
thing ? I could not help laugh- 
ing, to think of such a Uttle 
mite of a child, talking of taking 
me in her arms; and then I 
could not help the tears coming, 
at her offer to have her own 
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mamma read the Bible to me 



was it not sweet? You would 
have done so too, wouldn't you ? 
You see, it must have been 
Kitty's greatest pleasure, to 
have God's Holy Bible read to 
her ; so she promised me, what 
she thought was the very best 
thing in the whole world. And 
so it is. 

You may be sure, that I told 
her, I would try to get the 
stories very socm. 
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Pretty soon Kitty and her 
mamma went away; but not 
before we had given each other 
one more real good kiss, and I 
had prayed in my heart that 
God would bless the precious 
little child, and guide me with 
my new book, so that it would 
help Kitty and you to be good, 
obedient children. His pre- 
cious little lambs here upon 
earth, and His bright, beautiM 
angels in Heaven. 
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I 

In the evening I put on my 
bonnet and shawl, and went to 
see lame Charley's mother. As 
I rang the bell, I heard such a 
quantity of laughing voices, and 
so many Uttle feet pattering, I 
was almost certain, that at least 
twenty cousins must have come 
to town to help them have a 
good time : but when the door 
was opened, I saw they were 
all Mghtcap Children, rushing 
down stairs together. They 
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had gone up to wash their feices 
and hands and brush theii- hair, 
and were coming down all 
laughing and talking at once, 
so you may be sure it made a 
great noise. 

Bless their Kttle chattering 
tongues, and pattering feet! 
Tou can't expect children to 
be as grave and solemn as 
judges — of course not. I, for 
one, would not give a pin for 
a child that did not make 
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I 

a noise — ^that is — ^a pleasant 
noise. 

So they were jumping and 
tumbling down, when I en- • 
tered, and m a moment they 
were aU about me crying. 
" How-de-do, Airnt Fanny ? 
Come in, come in, mamma is 
in the parlor, and Charley is 
sitting in her lap — ^and the 
TEBMiasDOTrs DOG is asleep on 
the rug — and we are not to 
have a Mghtcap story to- 
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night — but something grand! 
splendid ! " 




THK TBEHEKSOUS DOO 



" Somesing 'tonishing," chim- 
ed in little Minnie — " tome 1 
Jdck ! " — ^by which she meant 
me to " come quick " — and not 
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to tell me to kick anybody — 
oh dear, no I 

So we all hurried along — and 
how I got into the room, with- 
out stepping upon some of their 
dear little toes, I am sure I 
don't know, but nobody seemed 
to be hurt — and heads and toes 
came in all safe — and Charley 
lifted up his sweet pale face for 
a kiss, and his mother shook 
hands with me, and then we all 
sat down, and the boys said 
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" hush," and the girls said 
" hush," till it sounded so much 
like a room brimM of cats 
sneezing, that I laughed; and 
that made the children laugh, 
and then of course they had to 
jump up and down iu their 
seats, and the girls had to twirl 
round and make cheeses, and 
this made the tremendous DOG 
laugh, which he did by wagging 
his tail, like a flag ia a high 
wind, and giving two or three 
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short barks, and it was just as 
good as going to Bamum's 
Museum, to see such a " happy 
family." If you had asked 
Barnum about it, he would 
have said it was ever so much 
better. 

At last I said: "Dear httle 
Charley, I have put the stories 
told to you, and Minnie, and 
the rest, into three Mghtcap 
books. They have pleased the 
children very much. I know 
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this, because I have received 
a great many letters ; such nice 
. letters! telling me how the 
children laughed and cried, and 
not one single word in any of 
them to say that anybody put 
his mouth out of joint, yawning 
over the stories. Instead of 
that, they all want more ; and 
this very day a sweet little girl 
came to see me to ask for 
more. She was not like poor 
Oliver Twist, asking for food 



1 
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for her body. Oh no ! she was 
a plump, merry, rosy-cheeked 
darUng, just like Mimiie, and 
eat just as much . good bread 
and milk as she wanted, and 
molasses candy, too — ^for she 
promised to give me ever so 
much, if I would only give her 
another Mghtcap book— and 
what is more and better, she 
has promised to read the Bible 
to me, when I am old and 
bhnd." 
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" Did you ever I " shouted 
the children ; " Aunt Fanny, old 
and blind ! "We'll read to you, 
too, the whole Bible, and all 
the books in the bookcase be- 
side ! When are you going to 
be? WiQ you walk with a 
long black cane like old Granny 
Yan Winkle ? Do begin pretty 
soon, because we want to be 
kind to you, and read to you, 
too ! " 

"Ah — ^no!" said the sweet 
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voice of lame Charley. " Dear 
Aunt Fanny, we dorUt want you 
to be old and blind ; you shall 
have all mamma's pretty stories 
without it. I am glad the chil- 
dren like them. I think them 
lovely; my back does not hurt 
me near so much while she is 
telling them, and when I die, 
which I think wiU be very soon 
now, I hope the children will 
think of me sometimes, and 
love my darling mamma, who 



NIGHTCAP LETTER. 29 

has given them and me so 
many pleasant hours. This is ' 
my birthday, Aunt Fanny. I 
am ten years old to-day. Per- 
haps it is my last birthday. 
See what my brothers and sis- 
ters have given to me." 

In the midst of a sad silence, 
(for the children were now quite 
still, and were looking at Char- 
ley, with their eyes foil of love 
and tears,) I went up to a 
table, at which he had pointed, 
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and saw what looked like a 
large tin box. It proved to be 
a splendid magic lantern I The 
children had saved all their 
money for many months to be 
able to .buy it, and the Httle 
mother told me, that when 
they came in a body that morn- 
ing and gave it to Charley, with 
their dear love and many kisses, 
their faces glowing with plea- 
sure, it was the sweetest sight 
in the world to see, and Char- 
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ley thought he could nevei* 
thank or love them enough, 
and that very morning he made 
this little prayer, and added it 
to his others : 

" Oh God, I am a poor little 
suffering child. Yery often, I 
cannot help cirying with pain. 
But many children suffer as 
much as I do, and have not one 
of my blessings ; and Jesus, my 

• _ 

Saviour, suffered far more. He 
was innocent and good, while 
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we, for whom He suffered, 
are sometimes very naughty. 
Please, God, to forgive me for 
being naughty, and bless and 
love my dear brothers and sis- 
ters who are so kind to me, and 
please bless my darling mother, 
and if I die before another year, 
may we all meet again in hear 
ven, I pray, for Jesus' sake. 
Amen." 

The tears came into my eyes 
as I listened to this little prayer 



i 
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— and I bent my fece down and 
kissed Charley's white forehead 
to hide them — and whispered 
to him that I would teU it to 
the children outside in the 
world, and perhaps this Httle 
prayer might be learned by 
some other sick child — and it 
would comfort them, and I 
would also give them the new 
stories — at which he smiled and 
said : " Oh, yes, do ! " and all 
the rest said : " Do, Aunt Fanny; 

3 
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and stay to-night — and see the 
magic lantern— then you can 
tell them about that, too, you 
know; they'll be so glad, they 
won't know what to do." 

So I staid ; and pretty soon 
there was a great scampering, 
and busijing, and climbing up 
on chairs, to fasten a large 
sheet over the opening of one 
of the doors, and then the 
grandest of the company — 
which consisted of Charley, the 
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TEEMKNDOFS DOG, and myself — 
were put, with a great many po- 
lite speeches, into the best places 
in front; and the rest shook, 
and jmnped, and tmnbled them- 
selves into seats behind us-- 
and aU the lights were put out, 
and everybody was in, a perfect 
state of dehghtM expectation, 
as they shouted : " Here we 
are, mamma, with all our eyes 
staring at the sheet ready for 
the show." 
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Then the little mother went 
into the next room with the 
magic lantern, and %hted a 
lamp inside, and placed it close 
to the sheet. In a moment, a 
large, bright circle of Ught ap- 
peared on the sheet — and in a 
moment more, we saw a splen- 
did picture of Daniel in the 
lions^ Den ; the Uons with their 
fierce-looking mouths wide 
open, and their sharp claws 
spread out as if they would 
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snap up Daniel the very next 
instant — ^upon which the chil- 
dren raised such a shout that I 
thought my head was coming 
off — ^and it was quite fortunate 
that the picture was changed to 
one of Moses in the Bulrushes, 
which delighted the children 
beyond every thing; but when 
there came a picture of little 
Samuel praying — a low murmur 
of — "Oh! how lovely I what a 
good Uttle Samuel ! how I love 
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him I " sounded softly through 
the room. 

There was one picture of a 
cross old school ma'am, with a 
great hook nose, and a long 
whip, looking so savage at 
three poor little children that 
did not seem to know their les- 
sons — ^that Minnie cried out : 

"Oh! see the poor chillens! 
they don't know their A, B, C. 
Ah! I so sorry for them!" 
and then all the children said : 



\ 



1. 
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" Poor things I why don't they 
run away — ^I wonld I Because 
she looks so cross I let's scratch 
a smile on her face with a pin, 
and make her look pleasant." 

But the best picture of all 
was Noah's Ark. First the ark 
came on alone— then a plaok 
seemed to be put down- 
then came the great elephants, 
lions, tigers, and bears, march- 
ing up the plank two and 
two into the ark — and after 
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them all the rest of the animals 
in the world, getting smaller 
and smaller, mitil little wee 
monkeys, and kittens, and mice, 
and robins, and grasshoppers, 
and blind beetles, and big spi- 
ders, and tumble-bugs, ran and 
hopped, and skipped, and crawl- 
ed up the plank in such quanti- 
ties, that it was quite a wonder 
they were not all suffocated in 
such a crowd. But didn't the 
children clap their hands and 



NiaHTCAP LETTEE. 41 

•cry : " Look I look I " when Noah 
and his wife, and his three 
sons, Shem, Ham, and Japhet, 
and their famiHes, marched 
gravely past, looking straight 
before them, and went into the 
ark, and the ark sailed slowly 
off! It was perfect I they wish- 
ed they could have gone into 
the ark, too, to put apples into 
the elephant's trunk, and play 
with the monkeys, and count all 
the animals — George guessed 
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there must have been at 
least a thousand — ^while Annie 
thought a million went in. 
How many do you think, you 
dear little darling ? 

The magic lantern was a 
great success, and Minnie said : 
"the magic nightcat was the 
bestest of all." 

After the show was over, I 
kissed everybody, and went 
home quite happy ia the prom- 
ise of my new stories — ^and you 
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may be sure, you dear little 
poppet, that Kitty, and you, 
and all the darling children 
shall have them as fast as the 
printer can priint them. If 
you like them, just go to Mr. 
Appleton's, and coax him to 
teU you where I Uve ; "and then 
run up to my house on your 
dear little feet, and give one 
real good kiss to your loving 
Aunt Fanny. 



r 



INTRODUCTION. 

Oke evening the little night- 
cap mother said : " Children, I 
have had a most charming pres- 
ent. It is a copy of some letters 
and stories that were written 
and told to your little friend, 
Bella Omias. They are a kind, 
of baby stories, for children like 
Minnie. Do you think you 
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shall like them ? Do ymi Char- 
ley?" 

Then the children all shouted 
out " Certainly I Of course ! the 
baby stories are the best! no, 
not the best, but just as good 
as the old stories — ^yes, mamma, 
do read them. Letters ! why 
that is something new—how 
very nice." 

' "But I don't want to hear 
A — ^B — C," cried little Minnie, 
who was just learning her let- 
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ters, and thought it very hard 
work — " I don't like letters a 
bit." 

How the children did laugh 
when they saw Minnie's long 
face, and heard her queer 
speech; but they soon explained 
to her, that these letters were a 
new sort of delightM story — 
upon which she folded her Kttle 
M hands and sat down quite 
comforted, that these letters had 
nothing to do with her A, B, 0. 
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And Charley said : " I love 
that dear little BeUa, mamma, 
and I shall be so pleased to 
hear her letters. I thank her 
very much for sending them to 
you." 

Then the children seated 
themselves, and puckered up 
their mouths — so as to keep all 
the Uttle laughs in. They 
couldn't keep their eyes from 
sparkling ; but as that could be 
done without making a noise — 
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it was rather a help, as it 
showed how delighted they ex- 
pected i;o be — and gave the Ut- 
tle mother such a happy look, 
that they came very near all 
rushing upon her to Mss her ; 
but they managed to keep still, 
and the new nightcap letters 
began as follows : — 

4 
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HOW THEY CAME TO BE WBITTEN: 

Bella's mother was quite ill ; 
and the doctor said she must go 
for awhile to the sweet, sunny 
South — fax away from the cold 
March winds. 

Poor little Bella did not want 
her mother to go. When she 
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heard of it, she began to cry, 
and climbed up into her mother's 
lap, and kissing her cheek said : 
" Stay with Bella, mamma^ do 
please ; Bella will take care of 
you, and make you well." 

" But the doctor says I must 
go, my darling," answered her 
mother. « If you cry, it will 
make me worse, because I shall 
feel so miserable to see you 
crying; but you mean to be 
good, don't you ? and when I 
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get to Charleston, I will write 
you ever so many little letters 
one after the other, and you 
must tell papa what to say, 
and he will write the answers. 
Won't that be nice ? The post- 
man wiU bring you your letters, 
and then you must pay him two 
cents apiece for every one of 
them, think of that ! Dear me ! 
how much money it wiU take I 
do you think you wiU have 
money enough ? " 
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" My pasense^'' exclaimed 
Bella ; " what a heap of letters ! 
Oh, how glad I am ! I'll buy 
every one, mamma ! I'U go and 
comit my money now ! " 

So she ran to her drawer, and 
took out a little velvet purse. 
It looked very &t and heavy. 
Then she sat down on the car- 
pet and opened it, and out 
tumbled ever so many bright 
pennies into her lap — quite 
enough to astonish the postman. 
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and make him wish he could 
sell her six letters at once. 
Bella clapped her hands and 
laughed, and thumped her heels 
merrily up and down, and made 
the pennies jingle in her lap so 
pleasantly, that it seemed as if 
they were singing a little song. 
The tiiought of the letters 
was such a comfort to Bella, 
that she saw her mother's 
trunks packed without crying a 
bit, though a poor little sigh 
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would come out once in a 
while ; but she told Edith, her 
elder sister, that she meant to 
behave in the ^^goodest manner^'' 
and ahnost to seem glad that 
her dear mamma was going 
away, because that would help 
to make her well. 

It would have delighted you 
to see little Bella "helping." 
She ran all round the room, to 
find something to put in the 
trunks. She tucked a httle 
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cake of soap into one comer, 
and half a dozen hair pins in 
another; and then hunting in 
her ftumy Uttle pocket, she 
found two gum drops, which 
her Cou^ George had given to 
her — ^these she did up in a scrap 
of paper, and very careftdly 
stowed away under the fold of 
a pair of stockings. 

"Well, at last the time came 
to say "good-bye," and poor 
httle Bella clung to her mother. 
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and the great sobs would come, 
and no one could blame her, for 
her manmia was crying too — 
and her little Bella's fexje was 
covered with tears as weU as 
kisses. But this dear mamma 
had to go — and the steamship 
went swiftly away with her, 
and in a little while she could 
no longer see the great city of 
l^ew York, where her darling 
Uved. 
Bella cried a long time, and 
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did not want to go back into 
her mamma's room. At last 
she thought she would go. On 
the bed- was a large paper 
parcel. Somethmg was written 
on the paper, and she called her 
sister to "read the reading" to 

\ 

her. 

"Why! what's this?" ex- 
claimed Edith. "^FormyUttle 
BeUa.' How very strange." 

" Dear me," cried BeUa, giv- 
ing a jump ; " it must be for 
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me — 'spose I look ? I want to 
look so much." 

" Certainly," said Edith. Then 
the paper was taken off by the 
little girl's dimpled fingers, and 
there was displayed a most 
beaiitiM bedstead, with a love- 
ly baby tucked up in it, fest 
asleep ! 

I only wish you could have 
seen the dimples on Bella's feice 
then! and the sparkles in her 
eyes ! She softly lifted the 



THE NIGHTCAP LETTERS. 61 

baby up — and pop! her blue 
eyes opened as wide as possible 
—and she never cried a Mt, 
but just looked at Bella, not 
the least afraid of being among 
strangers. 

Then BeUa laid her gently 
down, and the good little thing 
shut her eyes and went fast 
asleep again. 

"My pasensel" said BeUa, 
" I'm apprised! What a dear 
baby ! Is it for me ? '' 
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"It must be," said Edith; 
« but wait, here is a little letter 
pinned fast to her sleeve. Let's 
see what it says." 

" A letter," cried Bella ; 
" must I pay two cents for 
it?" and she ran to get her 
little velvet purse. 

" Tou will not have to pay 
for this one, because the baby 
brought it — ^it is only the post- 
man that wants two cents. " 

So Edith opened the letter, 



1 



f 
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and Bella jumped up and down 
all the time her sister was 
reading these loving words : — 



FIRST LETTER, 

"Deajr Darlestg Bella: 

" Here is a present for you 
of this little bedstead, and the 
pretty doll baby; who wiU go 
to sleep the moment you put 
her in bed. Don't cry any 
more, my little kitten, and rose- 
bud, and pearl, and dove. I 
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I 

will pray to our Heavenly 
Father to take care of us both, 
and before long you will be 
clasped tight in the arms of 
your loving motJier.^'' 

The Kttle girl's lip trembled, 
as Edith finished the letter; 
but she lifted up the baby 
just then — and the blue eyes 
opened so suddenly, that it set 
Bella laughing — and she said 
lovingly : " Pessus Jceeter^ come 
to mamma," and so the little 
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mamma that couldn't say 
"precious creature" plain, for- 
got to cry. 

" Wliy I only see here ! " ex- 
claimed Edith, " here is another 
bundle under the bedstead! 
It must have come from the 
moon;" and drawing it Out, 
she handed it to Bella. 

"Oh I how 'hghtftd," cried 
BeUa. "Two bundles! I shall 
jump out of the window for 

joy." 
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And now the paper was 
eagerly taken off, and lo! and 
behold! there was a most 
beautiM pair of little brown 
gaiter boots. 

" With heels I " screamed 
Bella. " How grandy ! like a 
big lady ! lookj Edith— heels I " 

« Did I ever ! " said Edith, 
lifting up her hands, " you will 
tumble down stairs the very 
first time you wear them." 

"Boots with heels!" and 
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Bella began to try them on. 
Something stiff rattled inside — 
and she pnt in her hand and 
pulled out — another letter ! It 
was almost too good to be true. 
But Edith soon read these 
kind words : 



IL 
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" My little Barling : 

" Here are a pair of boots 
for your dear little feet, with 
the heels on them, that you 
wanted so mneh. 

" Be careM to go down stairs 
very slowly J for fear you might 
catch your heels on the edge, 
and fell and hurt yourself. 
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" Don't let your little heel, 

Bump your little head; 
That would hurt a deal. 

And make it very red. 
Then so bad 'twould feel, 

like a lump of lead. 
First with careful zeal, 

Very gently tread ; 

Do not jump or squeal, 

« 

Precious little maid. 
But, when at your meal. 

Eating milk and bread. 
Sing a merry peal, 

Without any dread. 
Dance a little reel, 

Then skip up to bed.'' 
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" Oh, how nice," cried Bella, 
when Edith had finished. "I 
like that. It is so jingly and 
jangly." 

" Why ! how you talk I " 
said Edith,' laughing. " It's 
poetry." 

" Is it ? " said BeUa. "0— hi" 

She put both her precious 
letters in her drawer, and then 
played with her baby all the 
rest of the day. I believe the 
good little thiug went to sleep. 



i 
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and woke up again that day 
about fifty-nine times— maybe 
sixty. 



/' . 
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THE FIRST LETTER FROM 
CHARLESTON. 

About a week after this, 
there came such a tremendous 
ring at the bell, that both the 
fe,t cook and the waiter rushed 
to the door, and when it was 
opened, there stood the post- 
man! bawling out, "A letter 
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for Miss Bella Curtis! Two 
cents I " 

How Miss Bella Curtis did 
scamper for her two cents to 
pay the postman ! and how de- 
lighted she looked when he 
gave her the letter ! The post- 
man thought there must at 
least be a gold watch inside 
of it, she seemed so pleased. 

Bella tore the envelope all to 
pieces in her hurry to open her 
letter; and then she fell over 
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sideways from the little bench 
in her hurry to sit down — ^but 
at last she was settled as still 
as yon could expect under such 
delightftd circumstances — and 
Edith read this. 



THIRD LETTER. 

" CHABLESTOlSr, MotA. 

"Deae DAELmG Bella: 

" Here I am all safe, sitting 
m a pleasant room, with ' the 
window opened — ^listemng to 
the singing of the pretty birds, 
and looking at three little black 
picaninnies over the way, play- 
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ing with a small white dog. 
They throw a Uttle stick as far 
as ever they can, and then the 
little dog rushes after it, in such 
a hurry, that you would think 
he was going to leave his tail 
behind him; but he don't, be- 
cause it is fastened on so very 
tight. The next minute he 
trots back with the stick in his 
mouth, and hands it with his 
mouthy you know, very politely 
to the children, while they 
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jump up and down, and 
squeal, because they are so 
pleased. 

" !N"ow they have all scrambled 
heels over head into the yard, 
and shut iiie dog's tail in the 
gate ; but he pulled it through, 
and so I can't see them any 
more. 

" I hope the doll baby has 
been good, and the Uttle heels 
on the boots have behaved 
themselves. Good-bye, my dar- 
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ling. Pray to God every night 
and morning for yourloving 

" Mother." 

Bella smiled, and patted one 
little hand with the other, and 
a sweet loving expression came 
into her eyes as the last words 
of the letter was read to her, 
and she said: " Darling mamma. 
I love her. I want to go to 
Heaven with her." 

The dear little child had been 
told that there would be no pain 
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or crying in Heaven, and so she 
knew it must be a very liappy 
place. 

When her papa came home, 
Bella ran up to him with her 
letter, exclaiming: "Oh papa, 
seel see the letter mamma 
writed to me ! " 

"Is it possible 1 Why, what 
a big woman you are getting 
to be I " ' and he took her upon 
his knee, and read the letter — 
out loud of course, for Bella 



I 

I 
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could have heard it fifty times 
with delight. 

"Ah! that is a beautiful 

V 

letter," said her papa; "you 
must answer it, you know." 

" Oh yes, papa ; and I want 
to, 'ight away now." 

"Oh I do you? Well, here 
is a sheet of paper, and pen and 
ink. Put out your tongue; 
dear me, how long it is! it 
looks in very good talking 
order. I^ow you talk, and I'll 
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write, and see if we won't have 
a letter, for which mamma will 
give two cents, and all her old 
shoes, to the postman. Come I 
ym must begm first." 

Then BeUa put her Httle 
curly head one side, and stared 
up at a comer of the ceiling. 
She was thinking, you see. 
Presently she put her finger in 
her mouth, as if to pull the 
words out — then she looked at 
her father. Her father smiled. 
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whicli made her take her finger 
out of her mouth, and shut her 
eyes — for she felt ftmny — and a 
little bashM. Ton see this was 
a yeiy grave business-writing 
a letter that her mamma would 
have to pay two cents for^— very 
serious busmess indeed. 

All at once her eyes rested 
on her doUy, fest adeep in her 
pretty bed ; and then the words 
came right out — " Oh, dear 
mamma ! I love my little baby, 
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and the heels, and the bedstead, 
and — ^and — oh, papa! I love 
mamma the mostest. I gave 
my baby a piece of apple pie 
for her dinner. It was made 
of paper, just for fan, you know ; 
not really apple pie. She hates 
pepper, it makes her tongue 
bite — mine too. She wants 
you to come home s — o bad — 



the bedstead wants you to come 
home, and I want L postoaa 
to bring me a letter, and you 
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too — ^and— and — I don't know 
any more this day." 

"That is a beautiftd letter," 
said her father ; " now sign your 
name just here — ^and I will seal 
it up, and direct it on the out- 
side, and send it to the post 
office." 

So BeUa made such a ftmny 
little scratch with the pen for 
her name, that it looked as if a 
fly had turned round and round, 
with ink on its legs, and 



i 
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then the letter went off on its 
travels. 

The next day her cousin 
Stanny came to spend the day 
with BeUa. Stanny was a dear 
Uttle fellow, with light hair, and 
great blue eyes, and cheeks as 
fat as butter — ^they were bo fe,t 
that the dimples had hard work 
to make holes in them. 

BeUa loved Stanny, and she 
ran to kiss him, and show him 
her new baby, and the other 
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things; and what do you think 
Stanny did when he saw the 
baby in the bed ? Why, he tilted 
up the bedstead, and out fell 
doUy flat on her nose ! That 
was just hke a boy— they will 
never do to be . mothers, like 
httle girls — ^because they play 
so roughly. 

"Oh Stanny," cried Bella, 
pickiug up the dolly tenderly, 
" she^s most MUded." 
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" Why don't she cry then ? " 
said Stanny. 

" 'Cause she isn't a cry baby,'' 
said Bella. 

"I mean to punch her and 
make her cry," said Stanny. 

So he doubled up his fist and 
gave the dolly a great punch 
in the stomach — ^but the dear 
httle thing just stared at him 
without winking, and never said 
a word. You see the truth 
was that she had no crying 
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place made inside of her, as 
some of the babies have — ^and I 
for one think it was quite an 
improvement, for who wants to 
hear a baby squeaUng like a pig 
— ^you don't, do you ? you Uttle 
kitten I 

Bella did not like to have 
her baby treated in tMs maimer 
—and it was very fortunate 
that their grandmamma came 
in the room just then, with two 
large slices of bread, with the 
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most delightful . currant jelly 
spread all over them, and gave 
one to each of the children, or 
perhaps Bella might have turn- 
ed into a cry-baby— and that 
would have made you and me 
very sorry. 

Pretty soon a lady came in 
— ^whom the children called 
Cousin Caroline, and said : " Oh ! 
here is Stanny ; why, where did 
you come from, little boy ? " 

" I come from Brooklyn. 
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What you got your hat on for, 
Cousin Caroline? Say.^' 

" Because I am going to see 
old Mrs. Badger, up the street." 

"Are you? Which do you 
like best, Mrs. Badger, up the 
street, or grandmanuna ? " 

" Why, Stanny ! I like grand- 
mamma a great deal the best." 

" But, why for? " said Stanny. 

" Why, because she is my 
aunt," said Cousin Caroline. 

" Your aunt ! " cried Stanny, 
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in a tone of severe reproof. 
" Oh, Cousin Caroline, aren't you 
ashamed to call my grandma 
an mvt I a little ugly black 
thing, crawling on the ground. 
She isn't an ant, now! she's a 
big grandma." 

You may be sure that Cousin 
Carohne and grandma laughed 
at this long speech — and then 
Stanny and Bella laughed — and 
they all thought it was a very 
funny idea — to make a Uttle 
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black ant out of a big grand- 
ma. 

The rest of the day Bella 
played she was the mother and 
Stanny the grandfether; and 
except he wanted to whip poor 
doUy very often, because he 
said she was naughty, they got 
along pretty well; and upon 
the whole they both had a very 
pleasant day. 
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"A LETTEE for Miss Bella 
Curtis," said the postman ; " two 
cents." 

Oh, what delightM words 
those were. Bella began quite 
to love the postman; and she 
asked him if he wouldn't please 
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to take three cents — ^which as- 
tomshed Iiitti so much, that I 
do believe nobody had ever 
thought of saying so to liim 
before. 

The little girl pulled off the 
envelope with trembling eager- 
ness, and Edith read this : 

"Deab, DAELmo Bella: 

^'I was so delighted with 
your letter that I kissed every 
word once, and the dear little 
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scratch, that meant your name^ 
about a dozen times. Tester- 
day was Smiday, and I went 
to church. Just in front of me 
sat a dear little girl so like you, 
that I wanted to lift her over 
the back of the pew and kiss 
her. She was such a little 
thing, that she did not know 
how to sit still. She had on a 
pair of worsted sleeves, and the 
very first thing she did, was to 
poke all the fingers of one little 



-V 
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hand through the ruffle round 
the other, just as you do with 
your sleeves. Then she smiled 
at me, and I smiled at her; 
then she spread out her httle 
pocket handkerchief, and found 
a smaU hole in the comer, about 
as big as a three-cent piece. 
She stuck her finger through 
that, and held it up, and danced 
it up and down ; then she dust- 
ed the pew with it, which made 
it rather dirty. She was such a 
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little bit of a thing that you 
could hardly expect her to sit 
quite still; but this that I am 
going to teU you now, was real- 
ly naughty. 

" There was a boy in the pew 
just in front. She gave him 
three pretty hard taps on the 
back of his head, and when he • 
looked round, she pretended to 
be asleep. What a girl I 

"When we came out I shook 
hands with her, and said : * I 
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have a little girl at home in. the 
North, her name is Bella ; what 
is yom* name ? ' 

" ^ My name is Bella, too,' she 
said. Wasn't that wonderM ? 
"As I walked home, I saw 
such a sweet httle white gffl, 
carried in the arms of a great 
• bla<jk woman, whose head look- 
ed like an immense butterfly, 
festened on her shoulders; for 
she had a handkerchief on it, 
of all the colors of the rainbow. 
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and it was spread out on either 
side like wings. 

" The sweet little child seem- 
ed to love her black nurse dear- 
ly, for as I walked behuid, I 
saw her press her tender, love- 
ly, pink and white cheek, close 
against the dusky face of her 
nurse, and I heard her say in a 
sweet lisping tone : ^ Oh, Binah, 
I love you. When I go to Hea- 
ven, I will take you with me. 
Oh, B-i-n-a-h!' she said this 
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last word just like the cooing 
of a little dove. 

" ^ Bress de darlin' chile/ said 
Binah. ^ I am gwine back now^ 
little missis. Ole Binah hab to 
^o to Heben fust, and wait dere 
for little darlin' missis.' 

"You see Binah meant by 
^ gwine back now/ Itat she was 
old. When people are old, they 
say, they are going ^ down hill,' 
but Binah said, Agoing back.' 
You are climbing up the hill of 
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life, my dear little Bella; and I 
pray that God wiU lead you in 
the right path, and then the hill 
both up and down wiU end in a 
happy home in Heaven. 

" Dear me I what a long let- 
ter. Give my best love to papa 
and sister; and kiss yourself on 
your dear little cheek if you 
can, for your loving 

"MOTHEE." 

Here is Bella's answer : 
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" I was so glad to get your 
letter I What a naughty little 
gh-l that was in the * church I 
She behaved twice as bad as 
.me. I speak out loud some- 
times, not very often ; only 
sometimes. I had a party yes- 
terday—Minnie, and Lilly, and 
Jeannie ; an'd we had tea out of 
my cups and saucers that Cousin 
Carohne gave me — ^real tea — 
and one orange that papa 
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brought home — ^it was all pull- 
ed to pieces, and We eat it all 
up. 

" We played with my paper 
dolls; and one of them, Miss 
Hattie Smith, knocked down a 
little table and hroke one of my 
glass candle stickers^ that Cousin 
Caroline gave me. 

"Really, and truly, I Foinm 
it broke ; but we made believe 
that she broke it because she is 
so ugly. 
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" Dolly has been very naugh- 
ty. She fighted with sister's 
Kitty, and Kitty tore aU the 
lace off her cap. Kitty slapped 
her first. Then sister Edith 
told doUy and Kitty about 
^ dogs delight to bark and bite/ 
and dolly was so sorry, and 
Kitty too ; and they never mean 
to do so any more — ^never— 
sister Edith mended the cap, 
and she is good now— next 
time papa brings me candy, I 
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Trill give her a big piece-only 
pretend, you know — ^for her 
mouth can't open Hke mine, it 
is all shut up tight— what a 
pity I Oh mamma.! I want to 
see you so much, I don't know 
what to do. Why can't the 
postman bring you home ? Oh 
mamma, I can't wait any long- 
er." 

Here poor Httle Bella began 
to cry; and her papa thought 
her letter was long enough, and 
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that the little thing was tired, 
as well as grieved. So he fold- 
ed up the letter, and took Bella 
upon his knee, and kissed her, 
and wiped away her tears, and 
said: "My darling little pet, 
would you like to hear a story 
that I know?" 

" Oh yes, papa," said Bella, 
lifting her head from his breast, 
and smiling: though a great 
tear still trembled on her long 
lashes, " I love a story." 
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"And I love you," said he 
papa ; " so here it is." 



PAPA'S STORY. 

THE DINNER PARTY. 

" Once upon a time, theiv 
lived a little girl, named Edith 
She was a dear good little puj 
aud that was the reason evei 
body loved her. Don't y 
think it was a very good rei 
son ? " 



I. 
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" Yes, papa," said Bella ; and 
she squeezed her soft eheek 
lovingly against him, and he 
gave her a little hug ; and then 
they went on again quite com- 
fortable with the stoiy. 

" Well, one day her papa said 
to her mamma, * My dear, I 
shall not be home to-day to 
dinner ; but what shall I order 
for yours ? ' 

" ^ WeU, dear,' she answered, 
' I think one beef-steak, and 
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some green peas, and potatoes, 
will do for Edith and me ; and 
the cook shall make a poor 
man's pudding, with raisins in 
it ; that will be a very nice lit- 
tle dinner.' 

"^If I see any thing very 
nice, I will send that too.' 

"^Yerywen.' Then Edith's 
papa kissed all the family. It 
did not take him very long, 
for he had only Edith and 
her mamma for a family at 
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that time ; and then he . went 
away. 

"Pretty soon after, Edith 
said : ^ Mamma, will you please 
to let me go next door, 
and play with Anme, and 
Mary?' 

"'Yes, dear,' answered her 
mother; 'but do not forget to 
come home at five o'clock to 
dinner.' 

" Edith promised to come, and 
then skipped joyfdUy off— with 
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her best doll, Miss Polly Dolly 
Adeline, and two big apples to 
play ^ party' with, and in a 
few minutes her mother thought 
there must be at least twenty 
children next door, instead of 
three; for they were having 
such a good time that they 
made noise enough to frighten 
the crows into fits, if any crows 
happened that way. 

" As her mother was sitting 
at her sewing, some one knocked 
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at the door, and who should 
come in, but the fat cook, with 
a great goose, fatter than she 
was ; who cried out : ^ Only 
see what a big goost, mum; 
and. only you and Miss Edith 
to eat it; besides a beef-steak 
to brile, and peas and pota- 
toes/ 

" ^Dear me,' said her mistress, 
^ we could not eat a quarter of 
that goose. Save it for to-mor- 
row, Mrs. JeUybag. Only cook 

8 
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the beef-steak and vegetables ; 
and make a poor man's pudding, 
with raisins, for dessert; that will 
do nicely.' So the fat cook put 
the fat goose carefully away in 
the refrigerator ; then she shelled 
enough peas for a smaU dish, 
and peeled about a dozen pota- 
toes, and prepared the raisins 
for the pudding, and had them 
all nicely done in time. 

" When five o'clock came, the 
bell rang for dinner, and Edith's 
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mother went down, and took 
her seat at the table. 

" Just then she heard a whole 
chorus of merry Uttle voices, 
and to her great surprise, in 
marched Edith, and seven little 
girls after her 1 They were 
all nearly of the same size, with 
their hair braided in two tails 
apiece, as fine as you please. 

" ' Why, Edith 1 1 ' exclaimed 
her mother. 

" * Yes, mamma,' said Edith, 
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^I told them to come in and 
get some dinner, and some nice 
poor man's pudding, with raisins 
in it ; they are Annie's and 
Mary's cousins. They are real 
nice, and we are having such 
fonl" 

" Tou see Edith had no idea 
that her mother would not like 
her bringing the Kttle gu-ls in 
to dine with h^ ; she did not 
Tman to do wrong; and her 
eyes ghttered so brightly with 
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pleasure at having so many 
Mends, tliat her mamma bm*st 
out laughing; and then Edith 
and all the children giggled in 
such a funny way, that I do be- 
heve if the Mayor of New York 
could have seen their happy 
feces, he would have given his 
best wig, to have such pleasant 
people at Ms dinner parties. 

" And now the children began 
to stare at the beef-steak with 
hungry eyes ; and Edith's moth- 
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er thought it grew smaller and 
smaller, and was afraid if she 
gave each one a piece, they 
would swallow the whole of it 
at once like a pill. Dear me I 
how she did wish the goose had 
been cooked ; but there was no 
help for it now : so seven extra 
plates were set, like buttons 
round the table, and seven ex- 
tra knives and forks were laid 
across like button holes, and 
seven extra goblins (as little 



FOURTH LETTER. 119 

Edith called the ^ goblets ') stared 
down at the plates, and seven 
extra chairs were rattled up and 
scratched up to the table, by 
the children themselves, because 
the waiting-maid was almost 
crazy with so much company j 
and down they sat in a prodig- 
ious hurry, and the dinner began. 

« 

" Such a famous dinner as it 
was I Perfectly delicious. If 
there had only been a little more 
of it. But never muid, the 



1 



120 FOURTH LETTER. 

knives and forks rattled merrily, 
and the children laughed, and 
the two long braids of hair on 
each head flew right and left so 
fast, that the flies couldn't get 
near the table to taste of a 
thing, and were almost dis- 
tracted when they saw every 
single crumb eaten up, and 
the plates nearly scraped into 
holes. 

" Here is the portrait of the 
cook as she looked when the 
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\ waiter brought the beef-steak 
dish. 



"But when the poor man's 
pudding came ia, smoking like 
a Turk, and speckled in every 
direction with great black raisins, 
oh! then was the time for bright 
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looks ! and when one little girl 
clapped her hands, and exclaim- 
ed, ' My ! that looks good ! ' all 
the rest laughed, and whisked 
their heads round so, that it was 
quite fortunate their braids were 
fast at one end, or they would 
have been shaken off up the 
chimney, and out of the door, 
and nobody knows where else. 

" The best thing was, that 
there was plenty of pudding, 
and the children thought it was 
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the very nicest they had ever 
eaten, particularly as the maid 
brought to each one the bowl 
of powdered sugar^ — so that they 
might help themselves to as 
much as they liked — that made 
a great difference, I can tell you ! 
and they showered down the 
sugar in grand style — ^they put 
it on good and thick, just as 
much sugar as pudding, and 
that was what made it so very 
nice ; besides, Edith had whis- 
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pered to her mamma to give 
the company '•all the ramnest 
parts! / because that was the 
way to be poUte to company,' 
and so her mother did^ — and 
they had a grand time picking 
out the raisins to eat by them- 
selves — and the Uttle spoons 
went so fast, chopping at the 
pudding, and choking on the 
plates, that Edith's mother said 
it sounded like httle stone-cut- 
ters at work — at which they 
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grew perfectly red in their faces 
laughing at themselves. 

" Didn't they have a fine 
time? I think so — ^Mid . I 
laughed very much — oh ! — I 
mean, Edith's papa laughed, 
when he came home and heard 
about the grand dinner-party, 
all out of one small beef-steak, 
and a poor man's pudding. 
There! how do you like that 
story ? " 

"Oh, papal / know," ex- 
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claimed Bella, laughing, and ' 
patting his cheek "I found 

1 

you out! it was sister Edith! j 

< 

w^n't it? Dear me! what a ' 
ftmny girl ! Did you ever ! " 

" Yes, it was her, and she was 
a fonny girl— and you are a 
Kttle darling — and now, kiss 
papa, and run off to bed." 



FIFTH LETTER. 

" A LETTER for Miss Bella 
Curtis ; two cents ! " bawled 
the postman. 

He was in a hurry this time, 
and Bella had to run so fast for 
the money, that it was quite a 
wonder that she did not get 
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thin after it — only she laughed, 
too, just as much — and j)erhaps 
that may be the reason. 

She began to feel as if she 
was quite a big woman, to be 
giving the postman so much 
busmess to do; and she carried 
her new letter in great state to 
her sister, and listened to the 
reading of it with all her heart 
and both her ears. 

It began thus ; — 
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" Satasnah. 

"Deae, DAELDfG Bella: 

"I was perfectly delighted 
with your fdnny Uttle letter, 
telling me all the news about 
your party, and dolly, and 
Kitty. 

" I am now in Savannah. 
It is a most beautiful city, and 
the people ia it are very good 
and kind. The evemng before 
I left Charleston, a lady came 
to see me, bringing with her a 

9 
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dear Kttle boy who looked and 
acted just like Stanny. I told 
him the story of * Little Red 
Ridinghood/ and I thought his 
eyes would pop out of his 
head when the wolf eat her 
up. You see, I growled and 
snapped my teeth, just like a 
woE 

" Then I drew bini a picture 
of the wolf in a bob-tailed coat, 
talking to Little Red Riding- 
hood in the wood ; and I made 
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Mm a paper fly-cage, and a 
paper windmill. 



"He looked at them very 
much pleased, and said: 'But 
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— say — I don't know which to 
give to my little brother.' 

" I laughed, for I saw that he 
wanted them all himself, and 
yet loved his little brother so 
much that he wanted to give 
them to him, so I said : ^ If you 
will kiss me and call me *' Aunt 
Fanny," I will make some for 
him, too.' 

" Then he put his arms round 
my neck, and kissed me so hard, 
that it made his dear little nose 
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quite flat for a moment, and 
said; ^ Thank you, Mrs. Aunt 
Fanny ;^ and I made Tn'ni 
another picture, and cage, and 
windmiU, and then he was de- 
Ughted. 

" There are two beautiM lit- 
tle children in this house, who 
are twins, because they came 
into this world at the very same 
time. They are ea^jh six years 
old-a boy and a girL 

"I asked Richard where he 
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came from ? He said : ' Wh7, 
don't you know? Sally and I 
were dug up from under a cot- 
ton tree.' Wasn't that ftinny ? 

" Then his mamma said : 
'Iliehard,smg«Mormng'8mddy 
beams, in the Eastern sky,"' 
and he shouted out — 



€t 



* Morning's ready beams 
Eascum eascmn skri/ 



• % 



then stopped, and givmg one 
eye a queer little twist, said : 
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' How does thai snit you ? ' 
In the afternoon the children 
went to a party, and Richard 
brought home an orange for his 
mother, and said: Tm going 
to save this for your Christmas 
present,' which sounded very 
finmy as Christmas was eight 
months off. 

"The next morning we had 
flannel cakes for breakfast. 
Really, and truly, they are 
made of eggs, milk, and flour; 
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but just for fun I pretended to 
be astonished, and exclaimed: 
^ Flannel Cakes ! Dear me I who 
ever heard of such a thing? 
Why, Richard, what are they 
made of? Flannel ? "* 

" ^ Why, no, you goose,' said 
Richard, 'they are made of 
flannel flour? 

" I could not help laughing 
when he called me a goose; 
but his mother said he was 
very naughty ; and then he ran 
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and hid his head in her dress 
and began to cry. You see, he 
was a little bit of a boy— and 
did not mean to be impoUte^ 
and I think myself, I would 
have been a goose, if I had 
really and truly believed the 
cakes were made of flannel; 
don't you, you little darling % 

" I have a very curious 
snake-skin to show you when 
I return. Edward, Richard's 
big brother, found it in the 



138 FIFTH LETTER. 

woods, and made it a present 
to me. A snake! What a 
present! and to think of a 
snake wanting to wriggle Out 
of his skin I You wouldn't do 
such a thing, would you ? 

" Yesterday a beautiM little 
mulatto girl came to see me, 
and brought me, from her mis- 
tress, a basket fail of splendid 
flowers. She was about five 
years old. A great black man 
with his head covered with 
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white wool caxne with her to 
take care of her, because she 
was so little. He looked as if 
he had been out in a snow- 
storm without his hat ; but 
really his head was white be- 
cause he was so old. His 
name was Jeringo. ^ Well, 
little one,' said I, * what is your 
name?' 

/^^My name Gleorgia, and I 
can tell you a story. It is 
about Blue Man's Beard.' 
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" ' Oh/ said I, ' I would like 
to hear that very much indeed.' 

" Then she put one little fet 
hand over the other, drew a 
long breath, and began : ^ Blue 
Man's Beard, he dreffel cross, I 
tell you; and he say to he 
sister J "Ifow, don't you go in 
de rooms ; you hear ? " and she 
say, " 1^0, neber ; " but she tell 
story, and go; and oh, my! 
she drop de key, aad de key- 
he cum all over wid blood, and 
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she try, try, try, to wipe um off 
But he no cmn off — ^and Blue 
Mau^s Beard, he say : " If you 
don't cum down I gib you 
popping." Den her brother he 
cum and tote her off to he 
home, and make a big fire, and 
binn Blue Man's Beard all up 
in de fire.' 

" ^ Oh,' said I, ' how glad I 
am I Aren't you glad ? ' 

" ' Ah, no,' she replied, ^ I 
don't want any body to be 
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bum up — ^make 'em hurt : ' 
which answer made me feel 
quite ashamed, because I was' 
more cruel than she; then I 
gave Georgia some money, and 
sent her home quite happy. 
What do you think of that 
story ? Don't the little mulatto 
girl talk queerly ? All the 
black people talk so. 

" The other night I felt quite 
ill, and the dear friend with 
whom I am staying sent Han- 



m 
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4 

nah, a black girl, up to me 
with a tab of warm water to 
bathe my feet. She dropped a 
Uttle bobbmg courtesy, and said : 
^Please missis, you ain't berry 
well, Pse want to wash you 
foot; 

"^Oh dear, no, Hannah, I 
cannot let you bathe my feet ; 
I always do that for myself.' 

"^Oh do^ please missis; I 
ain't got* noting to do. I like 
to wash um.' 
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"^But, Hannah, I shall feel 
very funny to have you poking 
at my toes.' 

" ^ ^NTow missis, do^ said Han- 
nah, in a coaxing tone; ' I'U 
do nm fast rate.' 

^^ Her eyes looked so big, and 
she made such a queer face at 
me, that I turned round to 
laugh; when I looked back 
she was standing at the long 
glass making courtesies to her- 
self; then she turned round, 



**: 
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and twisted her head till I 
thought she would crack it 
off — and stared at her back 
and made some more courtesies 
— and I had to laugh out loud, 
and she looked quite ashamed. 

" Then I said : ^ Hannah, do 
you really want to bathe my 
feet?' 

" ^ 'Strue as you live, missis.' 

" ^ Would you hke me to 
read to you ? ' 

" ' Oh do, missis ! tank you.' 

10 
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^' ^ Well, th^, you may, and 
I will read Little Susy's Six 
Birthdays to you.' 

" That seemed to be a most 
delightful idea — ^aad she pulled 
off my boots aud stockings in ^ 
great hurry, and lifted my feet 
into the water, and passed her 
hands so gently over my ankles 
that it really seemed to do me 
good; but when she poked be- 
tween my toes, she tickled me 
so dreadMly that I squealed, 
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and laughed, and came very 
near upsettiiig the tub of water. 

" But she liked the book very 
much, and her great black eyes 
were Ml of love and gratitude 
as she thanked me; and I 
thanked her, and gave her a 
penny ; but she liked my thank- 
ing her better than the penny. 

" I have bought you a pretty 
little green parasol ; and I love 
you, oh ! so dearly I you pre- 
cious little roly-poly tweedle- 
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de diamond-darling I What do 
you think of that for a love 
name ? you sweet little humpy- 
dumpy tweedle-dum rosebud 
robin I there's another ; from 
your loving 

" Mother." 

How Bella laughed at the 
love-nameSj and how happy 
they made her, is more than I 
can describe; but she cuddled 
up to Edith, and whispered : 
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{^ Dear little mammaj" and that 
was all she said. 

The next day was Sunday. 
Bella was old enough to go to 
church, and she behaved very 
w^ell. 

Just before they went in, her 
father said: "Bella, there will 
be a collection taken up to-day, 
and. here is a nice new penny 
for you to put in the plate." 

" What plate, papa ? " 

" Why, the plate for the 
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money that is given to the poorv 

You will see six of them on 

. the table just under the pulpit." 

Bella had never put any 
money in the plate b^ore, and 
she was quite pleased. 

When they were seated in 
their pew in the middle aisle, a 
little bit of a boy wanted to 
come in, because his papa^s pew 
was quite crowded. His mm.e 
was Eddie ; and he knew Bella 
very well. So in he came, and 
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the two children sat next the 
door. 

Presently, Bella whispered: 
" Look, Eddie, look at my new 
penny. I am going to put it 
in ihe plate for the poor 
peoples." 

" Why, iVe got a penny, too, 
most as bright as yom*s ; bitt 
where is the plate? " 

They looked all over the 
church, and at last spied the 
plates on the table. 
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" When will we put it in ? " 
said BeUa. 

" Why, now ; let's go now," 
said Eddie. 

" Why, of course," said Bella. 

Then, before her father could 
stop her, she opened the pew 
door, * and stepped out with 
Eddie, and hand in hand the 
two little children marched 
gravely up the aisle, to the 
table under the pulpit; and 
standing on tiptoe, put their 



1 
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bright pennies into the plate; 
and then hand in hand gravely 
marched back* 

They did not know that they 
were doing what would make 
everybody look at them in as- 
tonishment. No, indeed ! they 
were in a hurry to help the 
poor people ; and I think every- 
body in the church understood 
it, and looked with loving eyes 
upon the httle ones. 

♦ A fact. 
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The next day Bella told her 
papa what to say, and he wrofte 
her mother this letter : 

"Deab, Dabltitg Mamma: 

" Yesterday I gare the poor 
peoples a penny in chnrch. So 
did Eddie. We went together 
and pnt it in the plate. Aren't 
you glad^ the poor peoples have 
so mnch money ? I am. 

" Sister Edith showed me 
such a 'lightful play. She did 



FIFTH LETTER. 155 

put me on the end of the sofa, 
and I go backward and for- 
ward, backward and forward, 
and she sings : 

' Grandmamma's sick. 
And is going to die, 
And nothing wiH cuie her 
But a TUKN-over pie ; ' 

and then I go tmnbledy over 
backward on the sofa so nice ! 
Don't you wish you could play 
it? . , 
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" Georgia *told the story the 
wrong way ; it was Blue Beard's 
wife^ not his sister. Of course 
it was! She is a funny gu*L 
I wish she would come and 
play with me. 

" dear, darling mamma ! 
when wul you come ? I want 
you so bad. I hope you are 
most weU this day. Oan you 
bring me a kitten ? Please do ; 
and put it in a piece of paper, 
and tie it up tight, so it won't 
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get out. . Miss Hattie's head is 
most torn off; but I don't care, 
'cause she's only made of paper, 
and she is so ugly. I have 
painted her aU oyer mth red 
spots — and now she looks just 
like a leopard — ^I call her a pig- 
leopard — don't teU anybody. 

" How fdnny for Hannah to 
tickle your toes I My toes make 
me squeal, too, when they 
are washed ; and — and — ^I don't 
know any more, papa." 
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So this letter was finished 



and Bella^s mother thonght this 
and the others were lovely let- 
ters — and I should not be sur- 
prised if she keeps them as long 
as she lives. 



1 
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- ., ... V v 

"A LETTBB for Miss Bella 
Curtis," shouted the postman; 
" four ceats." It was quite a 
thick letter this time, and Bella 
had to pay twice two cents for 
it. How much was that? If 
you will give me a kiss I wiU 



160 SIXTH LETTER 

tell you — two and two make 
four. 

But, dear me I she was just 
as glad to get it — and I do be- 
lieve if she had had four dollars 
she would have given every 
speck of it for one letter. 
Why, certainly I A letter from 
your MOTHEE? — yow would do 
so, too. Of course you would, 
you sweet Uttle Ba-be-bi-bo- 
BOOIII 

So it was taken to Edith, and 
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if you had been an hundred 
years old, you would have felt 
quite young again — only to have 
watched Bella's eyes while the 
letter was read — diamonds don't 
sparkle half as much, and I for 
one would rather have had her 
bright eyes to look at, than a 
whole bushel of diamonds, each 
as big as my head. 

The delightM letter com- 
menced thus : 



11 
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" Geabuesiok. 



"Deae, DAELma Bella: 

" I have your sweet little 
letter, and I am so much 
obliged to you for telling papa 
such nice things to write to me, 
that I have sent you a long, 
long answer in return, which I 
hope will please you. 

"I left Savannah yesterday. 
When I was leaving, I kissed 
Uttle Richard, and said : ^ Good- 



' » 



^■-tl-^:Trih'.'X'^^vV^ " 



'GOOD-BYE, KICHAKD, DON T FOBSEF AUNT FANST. 
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bye, Richard ; don't forget Aunt 
Fanny.' 

"^I forgot you already/ lie 
shouted. Then I kissed SalHe, 
the twin-girl, and she said so 
sweetly : ^ Aunt Fanny, can you 
remember where Bella Mves? 
If you can find her house, go 
and tell her I am coming to see 
her — next day before to-mor- 
row.' 

"Wasn't it ftmny that she 
should think I had been so 
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m • » 

long away from you, my little 
darling, that I had forgotten 
where you lived? 

" Do you remember a story I 
once read to you, about * Good 
Little Henry,' in a book called 
^Mghtcaps'? Well, strange 
to say, I know this Henry, and 
love him very much. He is 
now almost a young man, and 
just as good as ever ; yes I bet- 
ter than ever, for he is the com- 
fort and joy of his father and 
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mother. Only think, dear Bella! 
that from a good and lovely 
little child he has grown better 
and loveKer eveiy year, tm now 
he is almost a niian. God loyes 
Henry; and He has helped him 
to be good, and He will love 
you and help you to be good^ 
if you wiU ask Him. 

"I tell you all this now, 
because in looking over my 
writing-desk a moment ago, I 
came upon an amusing story 
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Hemy -wrote to me, about some 
Httle cousms of Ms. 

Of com'se you would like to 
know what he wrote, and here 
it is: 

" One day my dear Aunt 
Sarah was sitting up-stairs 
with the children, when the 
front door bell rang, and the 
servant came up and said: 
^ Mr. Robinson wants to see 
you, ma'aq^' So aunt put on 
her best collar, and a little 
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lace cap, and down she 
went. 

"*MyI' said Loulou, ^I 
should like to see him, too.' 

« ' So should I,' said Bolton, 
whose pet name is ^ Pepper.' 

" ^ Dear me ! I, too,' cried 
Anna, whose pet name is ^ Tot.' 

" [ And me ! me ! me ! ' said 
little "Walter, jmnping up and 
down. 

" So Loulou, in a great state 

f 

of. delight, rushed up to the 
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washstand and washed her. face 
and hands ; then she took Pep- 
per and scrubbed him weU— 
rubbing his nose ahnost off 
to firet his face dry — and dressed 
hhf in an hi/best Sunday 
clothes, and told him to sit 
down in his Uttle chair, per- 
fectly stiff and straight^ till the 
rest were ready ; and down 
Uttle Pepper sat, and hardly 
dared to wink, for fear of 
getting his clothes tumbled. 
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« Then she took little Tot, 
and poHshed her f^e, and 
brushed her hair as hard aa 
she could, and Tot never cried 
the least bit, when Loulou acci- 
dentally turned the brush round 
and gave her a thump with the 
back of it ; but just sat down 
by Pepper when her dressing 
was over, and kept as still and 
looked as grave as if she were 
in church. 

" And now Loulou took dear 
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little Walter in hands, and made 
hiTTi as fine as you please ; and 
then they all marched down 
stairs on tip-toe, trembling with 
expectation. 

" They opened the parlor 
door and entered very softly, 
and stared with all their eyes. 
But where was he ? 

" There was nobody there 
but their mamma, and a very 
quiet-looMng gentleman iu a 
plain black coat, and a pair of 
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spectacles, set on the very end 
of his nose, who appeared to be 
showing her some curious coins. 

" The children stood perfect- 
ly still for a moment. They 
seemed to be struck dumb. 
Then Loulou exclaimed : 

" ^ Why, mammaj we have 
come down on purpose to see 
RoBEsrsoK" Crttsoe 1 1 all dressed 
in for, with his monkeys and 
parrots, and Man Friday. 
Where is he, mamma? where 



I 
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has he gone % ' and they looked 
again in every comer of the 
room. 

"How her mamma did laugh! 
and how Mr. Robinson did 
laugh 1 when they found that 
the children thought that 
Robinson Grusoe had come to 
see them; but Loulou and the 
rest of the dear little children 
were dreadfully disappointed. 
Wasn't that a pity ? 

"And now I have a great 
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secret to tell you; I am so 
much better, and I want to see 
you s^-o much, that I mean to 
return home in the steamship 
which leaves on Saturday. 
This is Thursday— you will get 
this long letter next Monday — '■ 
and on Tuesday have ready at 
least a hundred kisses, and fifty 
squeezes for your loving 

^ ... 

"Mamma." 



THE RETURN. 

" Oh I " screamed Bella, joy- 
Mly, " mamma coming home ? 
Oh I oh I oh!" and she com- 
menced to dance about the 
room, and laugh, and sing so 
many little songs, that Edith 
thought there must be a musi- 
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cal snuff-box inside of her; 
particularly as she stopped to 
give two ftmny little sneezes, 
and then went on again. She 
could hardly sit still a moment 
all the rest of the day ; and she 
begged to be put to bed earlier 
than usual, so that the "next 
day might come fester." 

Sure enough! the next day 
a carriage drove up to the door. 
It was raming, and Bella had 
to stay in the room for fear she 
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would take cold. She fastened 
her fe<je to the window, and 
trembling with eagerness, saw 
the coachman open the door* 
A gentleman got out^-Bella's 
face looked as if somebody had 
thrown a pail of cold water in 
it — ^but, the next moment, the 
gentleman handed out her 
mamma, her very own mamma ! 
and then in an ecstasy of de- 
light, the little girl rushed to 
the door, and then it was worth 



* 
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more than all Bamum's Museum 
to see the meeting. I believe I 
can't tell it — ^I cannot write it 
weU enough ; but aU you dear 
little children know how glad 
you are to see your kind moth- 
ers after they have been away 
from you; and you can feel 
this, much better than I can 
write it. 
And so ended the Little 

t 

Nightcap Letters; and though 
Bella cherished them as her 

12 
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dearest treasures, and means to 
keep them, she says, to show 
to her children ; yet, she would 
rather have her own "real, 
true " mamma to Mss, and love, 
and keep close to ; and she 
never means to part with her 
again, if she can h^p it. 

That is just the way you feel, 
isn't it, you little darling 1 
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RoHBBT O^LiKcour. 16mo, lllastrated, doth. 

&00D IN EVERY THING. ByMB8.BABWBLL. Square 16ina 
iUnstrated. 

GRACE AND CLARA; or, BE JUST AS WELL AC OKN 
EROUa 1 vol., sqnaro 16U10, 

GRANDMAMMA EASY'S TOY BOOKS. 8to, colored, pci 
doion. 
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▲FPT CHILD'S UBBABT. 18Toli,la 



ABByS YACATIOX; or, PEXLOSOPHY AT HOME. Bf 

WjL a BlOHAlUM, A. M. 

AYEITS (Alica B^ or Oonsln Alice) CONTENTHXNT 
B£TT£B THAN WEALTH. 16mo, lUastnted. 

PATIBNT WAITING NO LOSS. 16mo, iUnstnitad. 

NO SUCH WOBD AS FAIL. 16mo, iUastrated. 

*« ALL'S NOT GOLD THAT GLITTEBS ;"* or THE YOUNG 
CALIFOBNIAN. 1 yoL, 16mo» neatly illiutrated. 

NOTHING YENTUBE, NOTHING HAYE, 1 YoL, lenM^ 

beantlAiIly iUiutiated. 

OUT OF DEBT, OUT OF DANGEB. 18mo, iUostnted, 
doth. 

A PLAGE FOB EYEBYTHING. 16mo, cloth. 

THE GOOPEBS; or, GETTING UNDEB WAY. 12mo 
doth, 

LOBS AND GAIN; or, MABGABETS HOME. 18mo 
iUnstrated, doth 

WHEBE THEBE'S A WILL, THEBE'S A WAY. Itew 
Ulnstrtted, doth, extnu 
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EWETS ILLUMINATED HOUSEHOLD STOBIES FOF 
LITTLE FOLKS. Beftutifiilly illastrated. 

No.1. GINDEBELLA. 

*• S. JAGK THE GIANT EILLEB. 

** 8. PUSS IN BOOTS. 

** 4. LITTLE BED BIDING HOOD. 

** fi. JAGK AND THE BEAN STALK. 

« 8. TOM THUMB. 

•• T. BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 



HISTOBY OF PETEB THE GBEAT, GZAB OF BUBSIA. 
By BiJtAH H. BsADFOXD. Idmo, illnstnited, doth. 

HOWrrrS (Mary) SEBIES OF PQPULAB JUYENILl 
WOBKS. 14 Yols., uniform, in a ease, in extra doth, naat 
•tyla. 

JESSIE GBAHAM; or, FBIFNDS DEAB, BUT TBUTH 
DEABEB. By Masia J. MoImtosh. 1 .square yoL, 18mo^ 

LIBBABY OF TBAYEL AND ADYENT(7B& 4 thick Yolk, 
with engravlngB. In a case. 
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T OUIS'S 80UOOL DAYS. By K J. Mat. lUiutniUd, lto« 

LOUISE: or, THE BEAUTT OF INTEGBITT, AITD OTBIB 
TALES. l6mo,dotlu 

omTOSH'SNEWJUYENILE LIBBABY. TbMntifelTvU 
with iUoAtrfttioiia. In a case. 

MomroSirS META OBAY; or, WHAT MAKES HOMl 
HAPPY. 16mo,cloUL 

OINTOBH'S (Maria J.) A YEAB WITH MAaOEB AHP 
EMMA. A true ataxy. ISmo, illustrated, doth. 

ABTHA'S HOOKS AND EYES. ISmo, frontispiece, doth. 
ABY LEK By Kkn LiYKSMOsn. ISmo, illos., deth 
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ABBYATS SETTLEBS IN CANADA. 3 vols, in one, col- 
ored. 

SCENES IN AFBICA. 2 vols, in one, colored. 

MASTEBMAN BEADY. 8 Tola, in one, colored. 

MOBTIMEB'S COLLEGE LIFE. With neat illostrations, laniA, 
doth. 

H^rYSTEBIOUS 8T0BY BOOK; or, THE GOOD STEP- 
JxL MOTHEB. Illustrated, 16mo, gat edges. 

NIGHTCAP 8EBIES. By Aimr Faknt. 6 To]s.,18ino^ uniform 
neatly illustrated. In extra doth. 

1. NIGHTCAPS. 

2. NEW NIGHTCAPS. 
8. BABY NIGHTCAPa 
4. LITTLE NIGHTCAPS. 
6. BIG NIGHTCAPa 

«. FAIBY NIGHTCAPS. 

FAIBY NIGHTCAPa Illostrated with colored engraTlnpi 
Extra doth, gilt edges. 

NEW FAIBY 8TOBIE8 FOB MY GBANDGHILDBEN, By 
Gnonan Kxrr. Translated by S. W. JjASvbu ISmo, illus- 
bated, doth, 

PABLEY'S PBESENT FOB ALL SEASONS. By a G. Goo» 
BiOH (Peter Parley), Illnstrated with 16 line engraTinga 
ISmo, elegantly bonnd in a new style. 

PHILIP BANDOLPH. A Tale of Virginia. By Makt Gnmuvie 
18mo, 
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PICTUBE BESIE3 OP «TOBY BOOKS FOB CHILDBIBB 
10 Tols^ nniform square 12ma, in a case. With 664 engraTiasi 
tnd tlM text printed in large dear type. Extra doth, g^t edge^ 

!. THE CHILDBElirS BIBLE PICTUBE BOOK. IUa» 
tmted with 80 engravings. 

2. THE GHILDBEN'S PICTUBE BOOK OF ENGLIBB 
HI8T0BY. Illostrated with CO engniTingB. 

8. THE CHILDBEN'B PICTUBE BOOK OF GOOD AHD 
OBEAT MEN. niastrated with 60 engraTinga. 

4. A PICTUBE BOOK OF MEBBT TALES. lUottrated 
with 47 plates. 

6w THE HOME TBEASUBY OF OLD 8T0BY BOOKS 

Illnstrated with 60 engravings. 

e. THE CHILDEEITS PICTUBE BOOK OF OOUNTBY 
SCENES. Illustrated with 66 engravings. 

7. THE CHILDBEN'S PICTUBE FABLE BOOK. Hills' 

trated with 00 engravings. 

8. A TBEASUBY OF PLEASUBE BOOKS FOB YOUNG 

PEOPLE. HlnstrAted with 140 engravings. 

9l the OHILDBEN'S PICTUBE BOOKS OF BIBDS 
Hlnstrated with 61 engravings. 

to. THE GHILDBEN*S PICTUBE BOOK OF QUADBU. 
PED& IlloBtrated with 61 engravings. 

IjKT BIBDS, AND OTHEB STOBIES. By Cousm Auob. 1 
ToL, Hlnstrated 

PLEASUBE AND PBOFIT; or, LESSONS ON THE LOBD'B 
PBAYEB^ By Mbs. BiOHAxnk 1 vol., illostrated. 

PBINCE CHABLIE,THE YOUNG CHEYALIEB. ByMuii- 
PITH JoflVBS. 18mo, illostrated, doth. 

»t7SS IN BOOTS. Finely illostrated by Otto Spxoxtib. Sqoart 
ISmo. 

T>OBINSONGBUSO£. Pictorial edition. 800 plates. Svo. 

ROBE AND LILLEB STANHOPE; or, THE POWEB OF CON- 
SCIENCE. By Mabia J. MolBTOSH. 1 vol. 

SEDGEMOOB; or HOME LESSONS. ByMBS.MANNSB8. Iteia 
illostrated, doth, 

SEVEN OHAMPIOIIS OF CHBISTENDOM. Be-written 1>y 
W. H. G. KiNOSTCjf. Illostrated by Fkankun. 12mo^ extra 
doth. 

STOBIES OF AN OLD MAID. By Mapakb m Giiatoik 
16mO| lUostrated^ doth. 



D. Appiek>n df.Ompmii^t JmeniU Works, 



SUNSHINE IN OBEYBTONE. Bj the author of <*LoiiWfe 
Bohool I>a7B.'* lemo, Ulostnted. 

UNOLB J0HN19 FIBBT BOOK. IHnstrated with bobmnm 
prettj engnYingSk Square 10m<s neat doth. 

UNCLE JOHN« SECOND BOOK. Dlostiated with numeroil 
pretty eo(praTln|;B. Square ISmo, in neat doth. 

VIGAB OF WAKEFIELD. A Tile. By Outkb Ooummbk 
1 YoL, 12m0| with numerous Ulnatrationa. 

THE LITTLB BUILDEB; or. How a Child may Make a Gird- 
board Yillage, without using any adhesive materiaL A new 
ind excellent toy book for ehildren. The various buildings are bean- 
tiftiUy edored, and supplied ready for cutting out 

THE LITTLE EN6INEEB: or, How a Child may make a Gsid- 
board Bail way Station, with Engine, Tender, Csrrlsges, Station, 
Bridges. Signal Posts, Passengers, Porters, Jke. Folio. Colored. 
By the Dei^er of the *" Little Builder.** 

%* The suocess of this very beautlftil and interesting toy book is 
Ukely to exceed even that of the ** Little Builder,** and the elfeet 
produced, when careftilly put together, is charming in the extreme. 

rpHE WANDEBEBS BY SEA AND LAND, WITH OTHEB 
X TALES. By Pnm Pablxt. Illustrated with exquisite de- 
igns. 1 voL, 12mo. 

rpHE W£EE*S DELIGHT: or, GAlfES AND STOBIES FOB 
JL THE PABLOB AND FIBESIDE. 1 neat volume, ICraa 
Engravings. 

WILLIAM TELL, THE PATBIOT OF 8WITZEBLAND ; to 
which is added, Andreas Hofer,the '*TeU** of the TjicV 
Cloth. 

WINTEB (A) WBEATH OF SUMMEB FLOWEBS. By & 
G. GooDBiOB. Illustrated with splendid colored plates by 
French artists. 1 superb volume, 8vo, extra cloth, gilt edges. 

YOUNG AMEBICAN*S PICTUBE GALLEBY. Containing 009 
beautifal engravings. 4to, tuiej boards, The same, col- 
tred. 

YOUNG STUDENT (The); or, BALPH AND YXCTOB. By 
Mahamm GiruoT. 1 volume of 600 pages, with fflnsfratleai 

YOUTH'S BOOK OF NATUBB. New edition. 1 Tsl 
l<mOb doth. 
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UBMAY FOR MY YOUSG COraKTRYMES^ 

TUs series to edited by the popular antbor of **U]ieIe PhlUpli 
fkles.** The Tolnmes are unifomi in size and style. 

ADYBNTURES OF CAFT. JOHN SMITH. By the antbor of 
•'Uncle Philip." 

A DTENTUSES OF DAIOEL BOOITE. By do. 
pv AWNINGS OF GENIUS. ByAinraPxATT. 

LIFE AND ADYENTUBSS OF HENST HUDSON. By the 
author of *" Uncle Philip.** 

T IFE AND ADYENTUBES OF HEBNAN COBTEZ. Bydow 
^HHJP RANDOLPH. ATale of Virginia. By Maby Gbteudb. 

ROWAN'S HISTOEY OF THE FEENCH BEYOLUTION. t 
yols. 

SOUTHEY'S LIFE OP OLIYEB CBOMWELL. 
The same, 9 ^rols., in a neat case. 



TALES FOR THE PEOPLE A1H0 THEIR CHILDREH^ 

A LIOE FBANELIN. By Mast Howrt. 
piHANCES AND CHANGES. By Gkablb Bvxdbr. 
p\BOFTON BOYS (The). By Haxbir Mastxmkav. 
T\ANGERS OF DINING OUT. By Mia Elub. 
T^OMESTIO TALES. By HAHVAn Mou. fi yoto. 
P^ABLY FBIENDSHIP. By Mas. Cofut. 
Tj^ABM£B*S DAUGUTEIl (The). BylCis. Oamskob. 
I^IBST IMPBESSIONS. By Mas. KuB. 
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p OLDMAEEK'B YILLAOB. By H. ZaoHOi 

TTOPB ON, HOPS STEB I B j Uamt nowm. 

T ITTLE OODf, MUCH OABE. Bj do. 

f OOXme-OLASS fob the mind. Muj^atat. 

T OYE AJSD MONBT. B j Mast Howm. 

J^nriBXBE'S FAMILT. B.M..Eu^ 

TLTT OWN BTOBT. Bj Mabt Howrt. 

yUfY UNCLE THE OLOOKMAKSB. Bjdo. 

I^EYEB TOO ULTE. By Ohabueb Bvsdxtt. 

1^0 SENSE LIKE COMMCHST SENSE. By do. 

i^OBAN WOBK, Andent and Modern. By J. H. WniCiCii 

T>EAS ANT AND THE" PBINCE. . By H. Mabtdikai 

-pOPLAB 6B0YE. By Mbs. Coput. 

O OMEBYILLB HALL. ByMnEun. 

O OWING AND BEAPING. By Mast Howm. 

OTOBY OF A GENIUS. 

O TBITE A2n> THBIYE. By do. 

rpHE TWO APPBENTICES. By do. 

rpiBED OF HOUSEKEEPING. By T. S. Anrnri 

npWIN SISTEBS (The) By Mb«. Sandham. "ST^ » 

T¥7HICH IS THE WISEB? By Mabt Howm ^ 

XT7HO SHALL BE GBEATESTt Bydo. jj^ ( 
nrOBK AND WAGES. By d«. 
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